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Flying Fighters For Freedom 


Lyric and Music by 
MARION L WARD 
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grand and pros-perous land, Un-cle Sam hasbeck-oned one and all, To an-swer to our Coun-try’s call, so Kai-ser, be - ware Since 
send our boys to France, True A - mer-i - cans to do or die“Down au- to-cra-tic rule ’they cry^Ve’re read-y to scrap, With our 
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we’ll go, sure we’ll go right thru the clouds we’ll fly Twirl -ing, whirl-ing un - til their land we spy, When the 

bombs drop hear them pop right thru the air they dart Hear them whiz, how they sizz, the ene-my’s line they part, To 
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bombs be-giii to fall, we will hear the Dutch-man call ^Ach mein Gott Ive lost go way and let me die!’ . 
en-ter war we’re slow, butwhen du-ty tell us “go” There’s no pow’r on earth can beat us when we start. 


So up in the 
So up in the 
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plane, 


that’s the place to be 


Watch-ing for the Kai - ser 
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down in Ger-man - y 


With twen- ty thou -sand like us, and we boys on land and sea, 


Soon that old boy will 



mer- i - ca and ev - er-last-ing peace, 
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e will fight un- til we win, Then we’ll fly in - to Ber 
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Flying Fighters For Freedom 2 
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try this on your piano. 


Lyric by 

EDWARD F. COOLEY 


Freedom For All Forever 

(Freedom Forever For All) 


Music bv 

Win. E. BOOK 
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world 

live 


No ty - rant our cause may en - thrall 
With pride in our hearts we'll re - call.. 


And ne’er 
The ones 


will we stop go - ing 
who did dare, with their 




